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A GREAT AND GOOD PREACHER. 
Most likely some of my readers know a 


who do have seen a small mound there 
with fir trees growing upon it. When 
first I saw those trees, I thought it rather 
strange that they should grow just on that 
spot, and asked my grandfather how it 
was. 

‘Those fir trees,’ he replied, ‘ were 

planted many years ago by Lord Dart- 
mouth, to mark the spot where the great 
and good Mr. Whitefield often stood and 
preached the gospel to thousands of his 
fellow-men.’ 

‘To thousands, grandfather !’ I cried ; 
‘how could he make so many hear him?’ 

‘He had a very fine and powerful voice, 
and could be heard at a great distance.— 
The mound is now called Whitefield’s 
Mount. Would you like to hear some- 
thing about him a 

‘Oh yes, grandfather, if you please.’ 

‘Then I must first tell you that he was 
born on the 16th of December, 1714, in 
the city of Gloucester. When only two 
years old he lost his father ; but his moth- 
et, whom he loved very much, was spared 
tohim for a long period, and did all in 
her power to give him a good education, 
and to fit him for the duties of life. She| 
tld him too, that she expected he would 
prove a comfort to her. This should be 
the aim of every little boy and girl, to 
make their parents bappy. 

‘George Whitefield, when he grew up 
to manhood, wrote an account of his early 
days, in which he tells us that he was very 
thoughtless and sinful. He says he hated 
instruction, and, as often as he could, got 
out of the way of those who were able to 
teach and advise him ; besides, he did not 
always speak the truth. But he confessed 
al this with the deepest sorrow, and felt 

that if God had not been very kind and 
merciful he would have cut him off in his 
sins. The words of his mother, however, 
often came into his mind, and he said to 
himself that he would be a comfort to her 
yet. This he resolved in his own strength : 
he should have prayed to God to help him 
#0 to live and act as to cause her pleasure 
and happiness. Were he alive now, he 
would advise you to improve your present 
opportunities of getting knowledge, and 
warn you against everything like dis- 
honesty in word or deed 

‘At twelve years of age, young White- 
fild'was placed in a grammar school in 
his native city. Having a good voice and 
memory, he gained credit for making 
speeches before the corporation at their 
anual visitation, and he received money 
wareward. But at school he made com- 
panions of a number of youths who made 
‘mock of good things, and in other ways 
he showed that he had a wicked heart. 

‘At length, however, the conduct of his 
tchool-fellows became so wicked that, bad 
%he had grown himself, he could not 
bear to be in their company; his con- 
iience would not let him rest: perhaps,too, 
his mother’s wish came into his mind, and 
he thought if he went on as he was doing, 
that he should prove anything but a com- 
fort to her whom he loved so dearly. He! 
then told his master of the behavior of his 
‘Mpanions, and a stop was soon put to 
their conduct. Whitefield tells us that he 
tow felt that he was delivered from this 
Mare of the devil. He soon after left the 
whol.’ 

‘Tam so glad he got away from those 
Wicked boys,’ said I. 








CALCUTTA. 


| would have you believe that gaiety and|there were some young men at the col-| grace till he became one of the most pious 


pleasure, as they call it, will make you|lege who were called Methodists—I sup-|and learned preachers of the gospel.— 


happy. 


the sight of every bird ;” if you keep con- 
stantly on the watch, and pray to God 
against temptation, you will surely not be 
enticed into any wicked way. ‘* My son, 
if sinners entice thee, consent thou not,” 
for “evil communications corrupt good 
manners.” Beware of those who tell you 
there is no harm in evil ways, when your 
conscience tells you there is. Beware, I 
say, Harry, of the beginnings of evil. 

‘Whitefield now began to be more 
watchful over his thoughts, words, and 
actions. He would spend his evenings in 
reading good books, and sat up at night 
to read his Bible. One of his brothers, 
noticing this great change in him, said it 
would not continue long, and he feared he 
would soon forget all again. This remark 
led him to pray to God that he might not 
forget all, but be enabled to follow that 
which is good. 

‘ Fora long time Whitefield had a de- 
sire to go to the university, that he might 
become a minister: but his mother had 
not the means to send him. At length, 
by the kindness of friends, he was enabled 
to go, and he entered Pembroke College, 


eighteen.” 

* What are servitors ?” 

‘ They are students who are unable to 
pay all the: expenses of college, but, 
through the kindness of persons who have 
given money to the college for that pur- 
pose, have part of their expenses paid out 
of the fund so provided. In Whitefield’s 
time servitors were almost like servants to 
those students who were better off, carry- 
ing their dishes for them, and even clean- 
ing their boots, brushing their clothes, 
etc., for which they were paid. 

‘Whitefield was very obliging and po- 
lite to all, and won the confidence and 
esteem of many on which he waited. They 
helped him forward, and he made great 
progress in his studies. In the college, 
however there were many who did not 
love God, and they tempted him to do 
wrong ; but he was enabled, by the grace 





‘Ah, my boy,’ said my grandfather, 
‘beware of bad companions ; of those who! 





of God, to resist their temptations, and at 
last let him alone. At this time, too, 


Oxford, as a servitor, at the age of 


thod. They took the Bible as their guide, 
and they were very strict in keeping holy 
the Sabbath, diligent in reading the word 
of God, and frequent in prayer and 
in attendance upon religious services.— 
Among them, as I have told you before, 
were John and Charles Wesley, and they 
were very pleased when Whitefield asked 
to be allowed to join them. It wasa 





with this little band; for it helped him 
forward in the ways of wisdom and piety. 
He had much to learn; for, like many 
more, he at first seemed to have the idea 
that a strict attention to certain duties 
would make hima Christian ; but he soon 
found that if he would have peace with 
God, his heart must be made new by the 
Holy Spirit, and he must not trust in his 
own doings, but entirely upon what Jesus 
Christ had done and suffered: then would 
he be a Christian indeed. When he had 
discovered this and acted upon it, he be- 
came a happy man. 

* Soon, however, it was with him as it 
is with all who liveholy lives: the young 
men who at first sought his company now 
treated him with sneering and contempt. 
Those who had said he was a man of talent 
and ability,now avoided him as they would 
have done a worthless drunkard. But 
none of these things moved him; like 
Moses, he chose rather to suffer affliction 
with the people of God, than to enjoy the 
pleasures of sin for a season. 

‘ Whitefield knew the misery of yield- 


what the world calls pleasure; and so 
grateful did he feel that he had been en- 
abled to seek and obtain the pardon of 
his sins, through Jesus Christ, and so 
anxious did he become that others might 
enjoy the peace of mind which he now en- 
joyed, that he was quite prepared to de- 
vote the remainder of his days in telling 
to sinners round of the Savior, and his 
willingness to save. He visited the pris- 
oners in jail, read to the poor in their cot- 
tages, and by mixing with young people 
sought to show them the value of early 
piety. Thus he continued to grow in 





good thing for him that he united himself 


ing to temptation, and the sinfulness of 


Be watchful, for, as Solomon |pose by way of ridicule, because they liv-| Wherever he went, euch numbers flocked 
says, ‘‘ Surely in vain the net is spread in|ed and acted by a particular rule or me-|to hear him that the churches were crowd- 


led; the aisles, pulpit stairs, organ loft, 
and even the leads outside the windows, 
were occupied with hearers. Thousands 
went away for want of room; and on 
Sunday mornings, before it was light, 
crowds might be seen going with their 
lanterns to church to hear him. 

‘Mr. Whitefield next betook himself to 
open-air preaching, and to thousands upon 
thousands at Kingswood near Bristol, 
Moorfields, Blackheath, and Kinnington 
Common, and even in America, he told 
the story of the cross of Christ ; and thus 
he continued daily declaring to his fellow- 
men the love of Christ in dying for sin- 
ders. He died in Georgia, United States, 
September 30, 1770, having preached 
eighteen thousand sermons, his last being 
delivered only two days before his death. 

‘Harry,’ said my grandfather, ‘here 
you have a fine example of zeal in doing 
good.’ 

‘Yes,’ I replied, ‘but then I could 
never do as Whitefield did.’ 

‘ That is true; but there is one thing 
which you may copy. Do not be turned 
away from religion by the sneers of com- 
panions. If you cannot become as great 
as Whitefield, you may cherish the same 
spirit and temper that made him great.— 
God had been pleased to give him a very 
powerful and fine voice, and he used that 
voice for his glory, in calling on thousands 
to repent and belicve the gospel. God 
had, in his mercy, delivered him from 
great evil, and knowing that thousands 
were in the same danger which he had 
escaped, he earnestly cried to them to flee 
from the wrath to come. 

‘Now, Harry, an old divine has said 
that some servants burn their master’s 
candles but do not do their master’s work. 
This could not be said of Whitefield—he 
used the ability which God had given 
him to promote his glory. Go and do 
likewise. You enjoy advantages which 
thousands do not; be anxious and zeal- 
ous that others may enjoy like benefits. 
Let the talent which God has given you 
be employed for his glory, and he will 
bless your labors.’—Child’s Companion. 





CALCUTTA. 

Last week we gave our readers a pic- 
ture which no doubt carried their minds 
back to ancient Assyria; our illustration 
this week must still detain our young 
friends among the orientals, since it is a 
beautiful view of Calcutta, the chief city 
of British India. Stretching for more 
than six miles along the fertile banks of 
the river Hoogley, this city, with its 
numerous palaces, spires, minarets, and 
residences, affords one of the noblest 
sights a person could wish to look upon. 
Tt contains a population of some 400,000, 
and carries on an immense trade with 
England and the United States. 

The celebrated “‘ Black Hole” of Cal- 
cutta will ever be remembered in history. 
Just about one hundred years ago, one 
hundred and forty-six prisoners, chiefly 
English, who had just began to get foot- 
ing in India, were thrown into a cell only 
eighteen feet square. The air-holes were 
small and obstructed. It was in the 
fiercest summer heat; the dreadful suffer- 
ings of the poor captives during the ter- 
rible night of their confinement, may only 
be imperfectly imagined when we are told 
that, on opening the door the next morn- 
ing, but twenty-three half-dead creatures 
crawled from this charnel-house! One 
hundred and twenty-three perished in 
one night. 


THE DRUNKARD’S DAUGHTER. 

At a temperance meeting in New Bed- 
ford, a few days since, Mr. Adams, who 
is connected with the ‘ Home for the Fal- 
len,’ related the following narrative of his 
own daughter. It shows the influence of 
parental affection over the erring heart : 





A few days ago there was a serious 
conflagration in Boston. I was sitting at 
the time at the dinner-table, in company 
with my wife and children, when the tones 
of the alarm bells indicated that the fire 
was near my own house. Soon the smoke 
and cinders were flying about in every di- 
rection, and the quick tramp of hundreds 
was heard on the pavements, hurrying on- 
ward to witness the raging of the devour- 
ing element. My daughter, then about 
thirteen years of age, as we supposed, 
with the intention of looking out of an 
open window, or to look upon the thou- 
sands who were running by in the wildest 
state of excitement, suddenly quitted the 
room. 

In about half an hour after the alarm 
was given, the door bell was loudly rung, 
and a little girl, very much excited, in- 
formed us that our daughter had been run 
over by an engine. I remarked that such 
a thing could hardly be possible, and that 
she must be about the house. We found 
that she was notet home. I immediately 
went out to inquire if the story related by 
the little girl was true. 

‘In turning out of the place in which I 
lived into Salem street, I saw quite alarge 
crowd. I went toward them, and there 
witnessed a sight that overcame me. My 
brain reeled, and I could only say in brok- 
en accents, ‘O, my daughter!” Borne in 
the arms of two men lay my only daugh- 
ter, her hair dishevelled, blood streaming 
from her mouth, nose, and eyes; one of 
the eyes was entirely closed; her skull 
fractured ; presenting a spectacle which, 
to a father’s heart, was painful in the ex- 
treme. 

A consultation of physicians was held, 
and the result of their investigations made 
known the fact that my daughters 
wounds were of a serious character and 








that her life hung by a single thread.— 














They concluded, in consequence of her 
age and excellent constitution, not to per- 
form an operatiom, but to trust to nature 
and simple remedies, as her condition from 
time to time might suggest. For a few 
days she lay in an unconscivug state, the 
stillness of the sick room being only oc- 
casionally broken by the deep, heart-rend- 
ing gtoans of the little sufferer. 

Being in the room alone one night, my 
soul bowed down in deep despair, my 
heart crushed, pained, and tortured with 
the most painful emotions at the thought 
that my only daughter might soon enter 
the valley of the shadow of death, and | 
that the portals of the tomb would soon 
be open to receive that dear girl on whom | 
I had lavished so much affection, I thought 
of the sad hour when I had seen her little 
heart beating, breaking in wild emotions, | 
as the soft bosom of the silver lake is | 
sometimes moved and ruffled by the pass- 
ing winds. 

Not one year before, in that room, the 








THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
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|merchant, a good husband,,a kind father, 
and above all, a dutiful and affectionate 
son to the tender mother whose fervent 
love saved him from ruin. 





THE FAMILY. 


For the Youth’s Companion. 
ASTRONOMERS IN BMBRYO. 

* Am I to understand, then, that all the 
planets revolve round the sun from west 
to east just in the manner you repre- 
sented the imaginary cars to do in our 
last conversation ?” asked Richard Wil- 
lard. 

‘In a general sense you are,’ replied 
John. ‘ There are some little differences, | 
however, which I will now point out. I 
represented the cars as moving on rails 
lying flat on the ground, that is, perfectly 


horizontal, or in the same plane. Now 
this is not the case with the paths, or 


child who now lay suffering had been 
wounded in spirit by the careless remark 
of a schoolmate during a childish dispute. | orbits of the planets. Of course I have 


I came home and found her in teare. T! no need to tell you that the paths of the 
asked her tenderly and affectionately what | 





troubled her, but her heart was too full | Planets are void of all matter, and _ 
to give utterance to a single word. She |nothing but pure space. You know this| 
left the room, and hastened to her cham- already. But you may not know that rad 
ber and gave vent to sobs which she could | planets’ orbits are inclined somewhat to- | 


not suppress. Calling upon her mother I yards each other; that they do not lie as | 
inquired the cause of this deep grief | 


manifested by our daughter, and felt anx- | pas ved different sized hoops would if 
ious to find out the person that had in-| placed inside of each other upon that ta- 
sulted my child. Imagine my feelings | ble; but rather as if while one side of 
when my wife informed me that the occa-| each hoop continued to rest on the table, 
sion of her grief was caused by Play | the other side were raised a little, to an 
paced fee g he iy sar Would have| extent varying in each instance, from a 
fallen upon the floor. It was I who did | fraction of a degree to some thirty-four 
that act. or five degrees. For example, Mercury's 

While engaged in this reverie, I heard | grbit doesn’t agree with ours by 7 degrees, 
for the first time since the accident, a weak | Venus’s 3 1-2 degrees, Mars 2 degrees, 


and tremulous voice pronounce the name| . A A : 
of ‘ father’—the first distinct name which | &ec. The points at which they intersect 


she had uttered. I went immediately to | °F cut across each other, are called nodes. 
her bedside, and she asked me to take her | Again there is another difference between 
hand, as she could notsee me; she wish-| my illustration of the cars and the paths 
ed to feel the warm pressure of the hand.| .¢ ¢). planets—I mean the shape of those 
O, what language poured forth from those | the. which i 3 wed. iat 
pure lips! They seemed to be Oe esters abe babe icin 
as with a live coal from off the altar, and (as I think I must have already told you,) 
the sweet tremulous, silver words were’ butan ellipse, or the shape of a hoop when 
such as an angel might express; you press its opposite sides together a lit- 
* Father I feel that [ mustdie; there is tle. Owing to this fact the planets come 
a terrible pressure on my brain. I fell | ; oe " ti th ¢ 
down to-day and hurt my head. I am) sien, eae Ne wae MaMa, leas sai 
sick, father, but I am not afraid to die.— another. The earth, for instance, is near- 
Father when I go away to the spirit land, |ly three millions of miles nearer to the 
will you not think of me ag Father, | sun now than it will be in the month of 
don’t drink any more from the intoxica- | uly¥—’ 
ting cup. If you do, you will be left all} eae rome eek Gals don’t 
alone, with no one to love you, for moth-_| en ee ree oo 
| John >? We must be nearer the sun in 





er will die, and very soon, too, if you : ; a 
persist in drinking, and what will become|summer than in winter!’ interrupted 
of dear Willie and sweet little Harry ! | Richard. | 


Her mind began to wander, and she| «No, Richard, I meant what I said.—| 


seemed to be conversing with a little sis- . oad P 
ter who had gone before her, as a messen- The earth is three millions of miles nearer 


ger bird to thespirit land. She repeated the sun in winter than in Sulemer, and) 

a verse which she had learned ; | were it not for this, our winters would be | 

« That sister is an angel now, | very much colder than they are at present.” | 

Hhreale .5 rl ceed in rohan ei light, ‘I can’t see how this is,’ exclaimed} 

Dwells in the spirit land.” | Richard, ‘the nearer we get to the fire | 

The daughter recovered, but the teach-|the warmer we find it, and why not the| 

ing of her sick-bed I never forgot, nor|.. 1. in respect to the sun?” 

shall I do so as long as life remains.— ‘Th 6% the Sot 
Never again shall my daughter have to Pret RE nat Py BS sap PE agetony 
lament that her father is a drunkard.—| warmer you find it, no doubt, Rich- 
Never shall a stain like that mar my | ard, provided all things remain as before. 
child’s comfort and happiness. | But if water were poured on the fire ac- 

| cording as you approached it, or cold wet 
| clothes were wrapped around your person 


—_ + ——_ 


“A GOOD BOY TO ME.” 
Some ten years ago a boy was convict- 


r What is life, Father ?” 


should like to know the proportion which 
all the other planets bear to him.’ 
‘ Well, it is a good idea, Richard ; it 


will help your memory. Let us see.— 


Here we have them all calculated on the 
same seale, First the sun, as a pumpkin 
two feet in diameter. Mercury comes 
next as @ grain of mustard seed; then 
Venus a8 a pea ; the earth a cherry stone; 


Mars a large pin’s head ; the group of 


small planets between the orbits of Mars 
and Jupiter as grains of sand of different 
degrees of fineness ; Jupiter a moderate 
sized orange ; Saturn a small russet ap- 
ple; Uranus, or Hershell, a cherry, and 
Neptune agrape. Now, Richard, I trust, 
after all my trouble in making out this 
calculation, you will not forget the pro- 
portions which the planets bear to each 
other in regard to size.’ 


‘ Well, I declare!’ exclaimed Richard— | 


‘a grain of mustard seed, a pea, a cherry- 
stone, a pin’s head, a few grains of sand, 
an orange, an apple, a cherry and a grape! 
Why, all these together make but a poor 
figure when compared with the sun. The 
sun must be a huge globe and no mistake.’ 


LIFE AND DEATH. 


* A Battle, my child, 
- Where the strongest lance may fail, 
Where the wariest eye may be i 
And the stoutest heart der quail. 
Where the foes are ga’ on every hand 
And rest not day or night, 
And the feeble little ones must stand 
In the thickest of the fight.’ 
‘What is Death, Father” 
$ ‘The rest, my child, 
When the strife and the toil are o’er; 
The angel. of God, who, calm and mild, 
Says we need fight no more ; 
Who driveth away the demon band 
Bids the din of the battle cease ; 
Takes the banner and spear fromourfailinghand, 
And proclaims an eternal Peace.’ 


*Let me die, Father! I tremble and fear 
To yield in that terrible strife!’ 
‘The crown must be won for Heaven, dear, 
In the battle-field of life ; 
My child, though thy foes are strong and tried, 
He loveth the weak and small ; 
The Angels of Heaven are on thy side, 
And God is over all!” 


J 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 


Bay, and then replied emphatically. 
He told him that he Ps Norv to do 
everythiug that was consistent with self- 
respect, in honor to the Emperor, but that 
this thing was out of the question, and 
had better not be referred to again. 

‘** Were Nipon to send a minister to 
my country,’ he said, ‘ he might approach 
our President in any manner he saw fit. 
He might kneel and knock his head 
against the floor, or he might bow to him 
and shake hands, if he chose to do so.— 
There we allow every one perfect liberty ; 
and it is but right therefore, that I be al- 
lowed the same here.’ 

“«* Very well! very well!’ replied the 
Japanese, half-apologetically. ‘And thus 
was settled forever the question of Ameri- 
cans kneeling to a Japan King,’ said Mr. 
Harris.” 


Kneel only to God! 





said,) but in the morning it was found 
baked to death! The other staid with me, 
and we had nice times for a w 
went out into the fields, and I eg 
mice, and we ate them together. But just 
as it began to learn to catch mice itself, jt 
was given away. I wonder how huoma, 
mothers would like to have their babies 
given away? That wae the last of my 
five poor kittens. 

Sometimes my lot is not so hard, | 
have a nice treat of new milk now and 
then, and the little girl who reads in the 
Companion is very kind to me, and some. 
times when grandmother is knitting>] 
take care of her ball—only I have to be 
very careful not to tangle it. 





For the Youth’s Companion. 


It is time now to look for my. dinner — 


| There is a hole in the barn where I wateh- 


ied a great while yesterday fora 
HS - PAL SREe. |but it did not come, and I muss Ta 

‘ All the readers of this paper have seen | again. If you will come and see mesome 
pictures of the palm-tree. You know it | time, I will try and eatch one for you, 
has a long trunk, and at the top long, | 
broad leaves stretch out in every direc- | 
ion. It is one of the most graceful ob- 
jects in a tropical landscape, and if you 
ever see one growing, you will remember 
it as a curious tree. 

I was sailing up the beautiful bay of 
Rio de Janeiro, and as the steamer ap- 
proached the pretty island called Paquete, 
the attention of the passengers was direct- 
ed to a palm-tree, tall and straight, which 
instead of having its limbs spread out}ened. But it can be satisfactorily shown 
alike on every side, had them all turned) by a delicate spiral spring, and otherip- 
over one side, forming a complete loop. | genious contrivances. This loss of weight 
It was dreadfully deformed, and looked|is owing to the greater velocity of the 
all the worse for being near other trees |earth’s surface, in turning on its axis, at 
that were well shaped. Many of the pas- |the Equator than in this latitude. The 
sengers had seen the tree fifty times, but | faster the motion of a rotating globe, or 
still they looked at it and talked about its | sphere, the more disposed are bodies rest- 
deformity. And the tree seemed to hang|ing on its surface to fly off from it, A 
its head for shame. There it stood, and | mop twirled round swiftly will scatter its 
having got this bend in it, the more it 
grew the greater the deformity was. I) grindstone can be made to revolve with 
|felt sorry for the tree, as there was no|such a rapidity that it will fly intos 
help for it, and people would talk about | thousand fragments. 
it as long as it was in sight. | 


I inquired how it became so deformed, 


Your affectionate cousin, Topsy, 
For the Companion. 
DIFFERENCE OF WEIGHT, 

A piece of iron, or any other solid body 
weighing two thousand pounds at Boston, 
will weigh less by some five or six pounds, 
if carried to the Equator. Not that any 
common scales would show this, sinee the 
weights themselves, in the opposite pan of 
the balance, would also of course be light- 





water in all directions; and a common 





So bodies at the Equator lose a portion 
of their gravity, and will weigh lighter 


jane I will venture to say, not one of you 
jean guess. ButI wish you to remember 
About four years since, the Japanese how it happened. When that tree was 
agreed to open their country to foreigners. | Young, and its tender leaves were shoot- 
Previously to this time, as all our readers | 2g Straight up in the air, a spider made a 


know, Japan was closed against all visit- | web from the top of the leaves down to 


KNEELING TO A FAGAN KING. 


there than when located in a higher lath 
tude. Perhaps some of the youthfil 
readers of the Comp will und 
us when we say, that the rate of increase 
in travelling from the Equator to thepole 


tand 








ors from other nations, excepting the the trunk and fastened it there. As the 
Dutch. The king of Japan has also made | Young leaves grew, they found themselves 


is as the square of the sine of the latitude. 


WHO ARE THE BEST BOYS. 


ed of felony, and sentenced to a long im-| 


while drawing nearer to the source of 


2 ’ : 5 , |heat, I doubt if what you state would be 
prisonment in the state’s penitentiary.— | 


His poor mother wept when she heard | *¥® my good brother.’ 


the sentence, and looking up tearfully in 
the face of the judge, she exclaimed pite- 
ously, ‘Won't your honor give him a 
shorter term? 
your honor; he always was. And I’ve 
just made him the first good suit of 
clothes he ever had, and they fit him 
beautiful; but if you keep him a long 
time in prison, they wont fit him at all 
when he comes out, for he’s a growing 
boy. And then what’ll he want with 
good clothes at all, at all, when his good 
name’sgone? And then too, your honor, 
to stay there so long among reprobates ; 
he'll, may be, forget his poor old mother’s 
teachings, and be e’en as bad as they.’ 
Poor woman! this son was her all ; 
she had tried to bring him up aright, and 
in the fulness of a mother’s love, for 
along time she had been saving nearly 
all her little earnings that her darling boy 
might have clothes as good as his play- 
mates ; but now, alas, alas, poor mother! 
Seeing her sorrow, the boy wept too, 
and remembering at this moment all her 
toil and care and anxiety for him, he threw 
himself at her feet, and promised to lead 
for her sake, a new life. The judge too 
was touched ; and the boy was released. 
His repentance was genuine ; he broke 
his country’s laws no more; and lives at 
this day an enterprising and intelligent 


He’s a good boy to me, | 


* Ah, but who throws water on the sun, 

| John?’ returned Richard. 
| *The Tropic of Capricorn does, Rich- 
jard, as you have already learned from the 
jase of your globes. We who live in 
these northern latitudes, get very little of 
|the sun during the winter season. He 
scarcely mounts above the horizon before 
jhe sets again. We see nothing of his 
| cheering beams from four o’clock in the 
| evening till eight o’clock in the morning 
| —sixteen long hours. The earth around 
lus becomes chilled. Cold winds blow 
| upon us from the far north, where night 
for months reigns for the whole twenty- 
four hours, and thus, although we are 
actually nearer our great luminary, we are 
shut out from his benefits just as we 
should be in summer were we confined in 

some deep, dark well, or cavern.’ 

* You have made it quite plain to me, 
John,’ said Richard. ‘I shall never for- 
get that explanation, 1 think. Now tell 
me another thing which I intended to ask 
you about. You said the earth bore the 
same proportion to the sun that the ker- 
nel of a cherry did to a large pumpkin, I 


a treaty, or agreement, with our govern- 
ment, by which Americans are permitted 
to trade with his people. So about two 
years ago, a man, called a Consul, was ap- 
pointed by the President, whose duty is 
to live in Japan, and see that our country- 
men there are justly dealt with according 
to the articles of this treaty. The name 
of this Consul was Harris. He has given 
some entertaining descriptions of his in- 


one of which we copy below. 

According to Japanese custom, every 
person who approaches the King must do 
so upon his knees. It was decided that 
Mr. Harris must comply with this custom. 
Yet no one cared to tell him this decision, 
because it was well known that Americans 
have a sort of natural dislike of bending 
the knee, except to God, and we are sor- 








ry to say some of them are unwilling to 
do so even to Him. What brave Japanese, 
then, would ask the consul to use the 
humiliating posture? That was the ques- 
tion. 

“ At length a Japanese official offered 
to undertake the irksome duty. He called 
upon Mr. H. He hoped that gentleman 
would not be offended at what he was go- 
ing to say. 

** Certainly not,’ said the consul, who, 


look of sudden sternness and gravity that 
made the poor Japanese feel decidedly un- 
comfortable. ‘ Certainly not.’ 

** But His Excellency will not be of- 


most deprecating manner. 











terviews with the king and his people, 


drawn down on one side by the spider's | A gentleman a few weeks since adveér- 
web, and so having once got the wrong | tised for a boy to assist in a warehouse, 
bend, they kept on growing that way. | 8° errands, &c. But a few hours afte 
Whata 1 b “ the morning papers announced that sucb 
ate esane te “boys and girls who! boy was wanted, we are informed that 
are forming habits that will last them/the gentleman’s counting-toom Wis 
through life! Just let selfishness, for|thronged with applicants for the situation: 
example, throw a few threads of its web | Boys of every grade, from the neatly 
on the motives of your actions and draw | drenced, intelligent listle youth, dowanl 
._ | the ill-bred boor, appeared, in hope of ob- 
them earthward, make them Grovelling, | taining the situation. 

and you will grow up disgustingly de-| The advertiser, at a loss to decide 
formed. Uncte Josern. jamong so many, concluded to dismiss 
them all, and adopt an expedient which 
| he thought might reduce the number, and 

jaid him in the difficult decision. 
LETTER FROM OUR FAVORITE CAT,| On the morning following an advertise 


For the Youth’s Companion. 


TO HER COUSIN TABBY. 


fended at something which I have been 
ordered to say,’ repeated the official, in a 


** * Certainly not ;’ and there was an in- 
crease of gravity and fierceness upon the 
consul’s face, and a corresponding increase 


Dear Tansy :—I was taking a little 
‘cat nap’ in my mistress’s lap to-day, 
while she was reading from a Youth's 
Companion which she said was most thirty 
years old! and it had a funny letter in it 
from one baby to another. Now if babies 
can write letters, why cannot cats? for I 
really believe no poor cat was ever so tor- 
mented as I have been. I will tell you 
some of my many troubles, and if you 
ever had any such, I wish you would 
write and tell me about them, for cat- 
misery likes company, as well as any 
other misery. 

I think it is very hard, these cold win- 





suspecting what was coming, put on 4/ter nights, when I am taking a nice nap 


junder the stove, or under the children’s 
bed, to be caught and thrown out into a 
cold shed, or into the cellar. 

Do you ever have the end of your tail 
shut into the door, or your paws stepped 
upon, and then instead of being pitied, 
hear them only say, ‘ Scat!” I had five 
dear little kittens once. Three of them 





of nervousness on the part of the unfortu- | were immediately sent to be killed. Two 


nate official. 


“ With much halting, and embarrass- 
ment the Japanese then stated the object 


of his visit. 


little Maltese ones were kept, but only to 
die a more cruel death. One was given 
to a little boy—but one cold night he put 


‘* Mr. Harris listened to all he had to/it in the stove oven, (to keep it warm, he 


|ment appeared in the papers to this effett. 
* Wanted to assist in a warehouse, # boy 
who obeys his mother.’ Now my little 
friends, how many boys, think you, ir 
quired for the situation after this adver 
tisement appeard? IfI have been right 
ly informed, among all the lads who wert 
wanting the means of earning a living, # 
getting a knowledge of business, there 
were but two who could come fearlessly 
forward and say, ‘I obey my mother.’ 


THE INDIAN CHILD AND THE MED 
ICINE MAN. 


the friends call in a medicine man, whith 
means a sort of doctor, who pretends 
use charms und magic; that is, he say 
that unseen spirits will help him in doing 
what he wishes to be done. But it is al 
a cheat and deception. 

A short time ago says a gentleman,! 
entered a wigwam. A few logs wert 
burning slowly in the middle. Upon om 
side of the fire there lay upon a ditt} 
blanket, a child about three years 
and quite sick. The mother sat at i 
feet, and with sad looks watched her 
tle one. 

In one corner of the tent was a yousg 
man, about twenty-five years of ages a 
most without clothes, his uncombed 
flowing down his back, crying out 
dolefully, and shaking with all his 1 
what he called‘a sacred rattle, made of 
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und pared gourd, with a few beans or kernels {a day in his New Testament, and that he 
corn inside. woeld go to meeting the next Sabbath. 
me, goon he crawled on his hands and knees| Now a year has passed. Among those 
We the body of the sick child, and plac- | who statedly worship at yonder sanctuary, 
ight mouth to it, began to suck the/there is not a more punctual or attentive 
just jes This was the medicine man. _ | Worshipper than Willie H—_. I love to 
i it fhe Indians believe that sickness is | watch him as he sits with his eyes riveted 
by the spirit of a bird, or a buffa-| upon the minister, seeming to drink in 
man gpa bear, or a worm, or some dead/every word he utters. The same little 
dies on, having entered the body. Testament is seen in the Sabbath-school 
ay The medicine man therefore pretends |as often as the week comes round. With 
pdrive out and frighten the spirit which pe ane eh Jenene, ont his nee maa 
gusing pain. y brushed back from a fine open brow, 
. I After he had performed for some time, | and in his clean ‘ go to catelaipedlin? you 
and howling again, which is their {would not recognize him as the ragged, 
1 the of praying to the spirit. rough, vulgar boy ofa yearago. He still 
ome- Inthe course of ten minutes he had/passes my house upon his daily errand, 
o1 d upon the child’s body several|but the children are no longer called 
: : away athis approach. He is as modest 
© be Thiv howling ee gin rt these ~ phn Pi mi he was formerly rude 

nts of the body, they will keep up [and profane. . 
et —~ a whole night and sometimes eke d : } 
atch- : the thinks the patient will recover, THINGS PAINFUL TO BEHOLD. | 

medicine man boasts that he has suc-/ J am going to tell you of some things | 

om and orders guns to be fired to/] saw lately which were painful to behold. | 

look HB the spirit as it passes out of the tent. | Near the outskirts of a village, I heard | 

‘ome mid the sick person happen to die, the| clamour, and oaths, and discordant voices. 

a, jurer tries to escape the suspicion that| | came to a smoky dwelling, with a dung- 

sy, tise cheat, by saying to his deluded fol-| heap near the door. The windows were 

“sare another «aie mat tad We | dirty, and rags were stuffed through the 

¥ #5 GOON a8 te Ars en | broken panes. The little garden at the back 

iven out. vty |wasina sad state. Ah! how true to the 

Lis said that the medicine man makes| words of Solomon, in Prov. xxiv. 31, 

body oat of bark,) an image of the animal, or)+ Where sin and poverty dwell together, 
ton, nit, which, as he pretends, causes the | the habitation must be miserable.’ 

, and this is placed outside the| In the main road were two dogs, and an 
unde, near some men who have orders to/|idle, cruel boy setting them on to worry 
t any wt when he gives the signal. one another. The lesser one was soon on 
cethe Jf What 2 contrast between the Dacota|his back in the mud, and the larger one 
pan of peajarer and - Christian geen 3 | who had caught him by the throat, hold- 
Wak PEPastarbe the aick Indian, and. the| TG,him down... They were grappling, 
h nie : ’ snarling, snapping and howling. It was 
OWN Bniet room, clean bed, kind nurses, and painful to behold. 
er ite he prayer for the sick, which are often!” A little farther were two cocks, with 
weight ound in a land of Christian light, a land | bare necks and short tails, stretching out 
of the fpiBibles, and of Sunday schools. ‘their sharp beaks, and flying up, striking 
xis, at each other with their heels, and a group 

The THE ONLY LIGHT AT DEATH. of boys round them laughing at them. 
yw A ..| At one end ofa miserable dwelling there 
ibe, or JM Life's last hours are grand testing hours; |... , rabbit-pen, and a pigeon-box, and 
8 rest- tries all principles, aud lays bare all much dirt and "filth pee. ot the “dark 
in A we foundation. Many have acted the floor. Three small children were seated 
ter its prmerite in life, who were forced to be|in its midst, and were quarrelling and 
aestin the hour of death. Misgivings| . .otchin h oth Th a 
g each other. ey were with 
mmon PPibeart, that we have kept secret through | 444 shoes and stockings, and their faces 
ewith Tichave come out at death: and many|..., begrimed with _ 
intoa Jo who seemed all right and fair for) | saw, too, a man who was wretchedly 
wmtave had to declare thet they have | clothed. His eyes were red and much 
portiaa wlf-deceived. A gentleman of re- [tates with drinking. He staggered 
i i a. a ge Pag a ° — |through the open door, scolding his wife, | 
ighter fibar at ogy peter \ ‘4 Savers. of | who scolded him in return. 
er latt (the Bible,” he replied, ‘it may be true,| an! the smoky house, the two dogs, 
outhfil iat know. » he | And the fighting cocks, the squalling chil- 
erstand ee are your prospects! he/ dren the cruel lad, and the drunken man, | 
re Hereplied in whispers, which indeed | aan hae Tom 
; et thunders : | : 


titude. ‘Very dark—very dark.” | the dili : 
. gent, sober, and pious, and those 
; oat se tee — — eae oa of the idle, the drunkard, and the ungodly. 

7 tie Bible? : 

adver- ‘Perhaps not,’ he replied; ‘ but it is} THE LITTLE BEGGARS. 

ehouse, too late—too late!’ | Two a are at the door, mamma, 

—- Amother who had laughed and ridicul-| | Two beggars are at the door, 

a ‘ tot eggar boy and a beggar girl ; 

abies ons rion res we srn | i hag Sey Ss, 

Dae Bititsired that her children should be euumeetna wen 

uation: Hy 


ivertise- bri departed to its account, while the| And will he not angry be, 

is effet: Bhouchold looked on terror-struck.— | If we let them go on in the storm so rough, 

B, 8 boy Mother ! father ! would you die thus ?—|To perish with want, while more than enough 

ay little bh,no. Then point to heaven, and lead For them and for us have we ? 

you, I Behe way, re 

adver WHAT SHALL I PUT INTO THE 

en right WHAT A TESTAMENT DID. PLATE. 

ho be Itased to make me shudder to hear} Some years ago, when persons were 

te Willie H pass the house, he was| crowding into a place of worship where a 

ms Jessly profane. Many times have I called my| missionary sermon was to be preached 

be ’ ones from their play when I had/|and a collection for missions made, a lit- 

ams t Willie passing the house, as he drove | tle boy three years of age, on coming up 
aneighbor’s cowsto and from the/|to the plate looked at the gentleman who 

E MBD Such vulgar and profane lan-|was attending it. This gentleman, ob- 

ge 1 had never heard from the lips of a| serving the boy, said, 

sry sick, One day a lady called him to} ‘ Well my little boy, what will you 

», which wr, give >” 

tends t© § ‘Do you go to school, Willie?’ | The boy replied, ‘ Sir I will give my- 

he say! @ ‘A graff ‘No’ was the only reply. | self.’ ‘ 

in doing § ‘Can you read?’ | Ten years afterwards that boy did give 

it is all § ‘Nonot much, and I don’t want to.’ | himself to the missionary cause ; and, af- 


























Upon on BAM Worse, vicious, and the people with | and, dying said, ‘Had I ten lives to give, 
1 a dirty n he lived saw little to encourage |I would give them all to the cause of my 
ears old, to instruct him. Saviour.’ 

at at its afew kind inquiries, ‘ Will you 
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What a contrast between the abodes of 


















Oh, hasten and bring them in, mamma, 
Oh, hasten and bring them in, 

And let them sit by the fireso warm ; 

For they have been out in the cold, cold storm, 
And their clothes are tattered and thin. 


It may be God sent them here, mamma, 
It may be God sent them here, 
And now looks down from his throne in the sky, 
To watch them, and see whether you and J 
Are kind to his children dear. 


And will he not angry be, mamma, 


led: They came; in impassioned ac- 
mits she addressed them. 

*My children I have been leading you 
piewrong path all your life: I now find 
ebroad road leads to destruction ; I did 
thelieve it before. Oh! seek to serve 
d;and try to find the gate of heaven, 
you may not see your mother 


Her lips were closed forever, and her 




















The lady pitied the boy. He had no/|ter passing through the requisite course 
gement or instruction at home.—!' of education, was sent out to India. 
Parents were very poor,and what was| He labored faithfully and successfully, 





mond. Occasionally, though rarely, the 
ad d may p more than one tint, 
as partly blue, partly yellow, and partly 
opalescent ; and I am informed there are 

arty-colored diamonds among the jewels 
in the treasury of the Brazils. The value 
of the diamond is much enhanced if pink, 
blue, or green, and eagerly sought after ; 
on the other hand, yellow-colored dia- 
monds are of inferior value. 1 am inform- 
ed that his late royal highness the Duke 
of York px da di d almost ap- 
proaching to jet black, of peculiar beauty 
and brilliancy. It was valued at about 
£8000. I have seen brown diamonds of 
different shades of intensity.— Murray's 
Memoir. 








Ker to the sketch which we gave last week under 
the head of Sabbath Evening Recreations. 
18. Abraham’s servant. Gen. xxiy. 33-53. 
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For the Companion, 


GENTLE LIZZIE. 


‘* Be kindly affectioned one to another with brotherly 
love ; in honor preferring one another.”” Romans 12: 10. 


It the school which my little daughter, 
(a child of eight years) attends, there is a 
boy of uncouth appearance, who is also 
quite deaf. His schoolmates have some- 
thing like an aversion to him, and rather 
repel his attempts to join them in their 
sports. Little Lizzie is a child of much 
native delicacy, and keenly alive to any- 
thing like rud , OF coar. , but she 
has a heart overflowing with love to every 
living thing, and this sweet disposition 
was manifested, a day or two since, in a 
way which affected me, and ought to the 
children who may read this. 

She was describing to me some of this 
boy’s awkward attempts to amuse his 
schoolmates, she said : 

‘Don’t you think it is too bad, mam- 
ma, the girls won’t notice him, and they 
won’t laugh when he makes faces, &c.— 
He doesn’t act real funny, you know, 
mamma, but he thinks he does, and it 
pleases him to have us laugh, and so I 
always try just as hard as I can to laugh, 
because I like to make him happy.’ 

At another time she told me that his 
teacher was impatient with him, because 
he did not always hear her when she 
spoke to him. 

‘Once,’ she says, ‘Miss D. spoke so 
sharp, and struck him with a stick, and it 
made me cry, andI stopped my ears up, 
so I couldn’t hear.’ 

Now children, don’t you think such 
sympathy was something, and don’t you 
think the Lord Jesus owns such efforts ? 
Be sure that He who promises a reward 
for the cup of cold water given in His 
name, will not overlook such simple acts 
of kindness to His little ones. 

Oh! children, do be gentle in your 
intercourse with your mates. Do be 
careful not to wound their feelings. Don’t 
speak the hasty words, which cut the 
sensitive heart like a sharp knife. Learn 
the sweetness of forgetting self, of mak- 
ing somebody happy. 

So will you lay up for yourselves trea- 
sures of loving recollections, happy mem- 
ories—which may cheer you in some hour 
when you feel friendless and alone—and 
so will you imitate Him, a part of whose 
blessed mission it was to bind up the 
broken heart, and to comfort those who 
mourn. MorHer. 





GOD CALLING CHILDREN. 

Ellen Wilson had been reading the sto- 
ry of Samuel aloud to her mother, when 
the coming twilight, forced her to close her 
book. So she sat awhile with her hands 
clasped in her mother’s, looking into the 
blazing fire. At last she said ; 

* Mamma, I don’t want to go away and 
leave you, and live alone with a priest 
like Eli, but I do wish it was the fast.ion 
of God to call children now-a-days, just 
as he did little Samuel.’ 

‘Why, my dear, do you wish such a 
fasion ?” 

* Because then I would know just how 
to be good, and what he wants me to do.’ 

‘It is trae God does not speak with a 









COLORS OF DIAMONDS. 





i ® thinute, ae you go back, Willie?’ 
lady asked. | 
Hé assented with a look of wonder, | color, 








and thence 





of 





voice which sounds in the ear, as his mid- 
\night voice did to Samuel; but I well re- 
|member that I received many calls from 
God in my childhood, and I think if my 


Of a light yellow, passing into wine! Ellen would listen with all her heart, she 


. “ through cinnamon| would find it was still ‘the fashion for 
Mishe procured a nice New Testament,|brown, into almost black; also, pale|God to call children.”’ 


Wrote his name in it. In due time he| green,passing into yellowish green ; bluish 

seemed pleased at the interest the| grey, passing into Prussian blue; and|ma? 
felt in him, and promised her that| pink, passing into rose red. Sometimes 
Would try to pick out at least one verse | ferruginous specks are found in the dia-| about five years old, and was reading the 


* When did God ever call you, mam- 


‘The first time I remember, 


I was 








narrative of William Baker’s death in the 
“Childs book on the Soul.” then some- 
thing seemed to whisper, ** Though you 
are young you may die too. Why do you 
not give your heart to Christ and be pre- 
pared? I felt very sober for awhile, but 
it was a still, small voice, and I soon 
drowned it in play. 

Then again, two or three years later, 
when I first saw a dead body, from which 
the soul had gone ; then something seem- 
to say, ‘* Remember now thy Creator in 
the days of thy youth. They that seek 
me early shall find me.” Then I listened 
and felt sober fora few days, as before, 
but did not obey the voice, and it soon 
ceased.’ 

‘As I grew older, the calls became 
fainter and less frequent, and but for 
God's goodness, might have ceased alto- 
gether; but, thanks to his mercy, the 
blessed voice came again, and as the words 
“*Quench not the Spirit,’ sounded from 
the minister's lips, and were again repeat- 
ed in my ears as I tossed upon my bed at | 
midnight, I saw my sins and danger, and | 
Christ ready to forgive and save me.— | 
Then I said, Here am I,’ and from that | 
time resolved to love and obey Christ all | 
my life. Then peace came into my soul, | 
and I could sleep sweetly, for I had heard | 
and answered the heavenly voice. From | 
that hour Ihave never been troubled to | 
“know what to do,” for I find God ever | 
ready to tell me as plainly as he did Sam- | 
uel. Ellen, have you ever heard such a| 
voice? And don’t you think if you listen | 
attentively, you can tell what to do?’ | 
Ellen hung her head, for she had read | 
the Bible and knew her duty, and had} 
heard God’s voice more than once, calling | 
her to love and servehim. That evening | 
as she knelt in prayer, she asked that help | 
from God’s spirit, without which no child 
can truly obey God’s voice.—Ch. Leader. 

















ALARIC AND SALADIN. 
THE GOTH AND THE SARACEN. 
Arabian Days’ Entertainments. 
TEANSLATED FROM THE GERMAN, 

BY H. PELHAM CURTIS. 
COPIOUSLY ILLUSTRATED 
BY HOPPIN. 








| 
| 
} 
| 
gi book, although written in Germany, is character- } 

ized by that rich and exuberant fancy peculiar to the | 
Oriental mind—and is deserving a place beside the world- | 
renowned book— | 


Arabian Nights’ Entertainment. | 


Although the stories are intended for the young, they | 
possess a charm and origirality which cannot fail to in- 
terest and delight mature minds. The tale of the book in | 


GERMANY. 
lias been immense—more than 
75.000 Copies 


of it haviag been sold the first year of its publication, and 
the favor with which it has been received, indicates that 
will equal, if it does not exceed, 


the sale in this count: 
even that number. 
numerous encomiums of the press in all parts of the coun 
try. It will be seen by these that this book is not simply 
attractive on account of the fascinating interest whic’ 
the stories possess, but they al) inculeate a moral, perti- 
nent and profitable to both young and old. 


OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 


The storries are happily conceived, abounding with 
surprising incidents, aro keep the attention pleasantly 
engaged from beginning to end. Innearlyall of them we 
are taken into that fairy world of magic power, so dear 
to childhood, and into which imaginative manhood and 
womanhood are ever wiliing to enter. Their moral toue 
is excellent.—[G. 8. HILLARD, Boston Courier. 


This is an excellent book for the young—full of amuse- 
ment and inetructiou. It contains many a wholesome 
moral, adapted to all ages—to the man as well as tothe 
child.—[ Providence Journal. 


This is a very entertaining book, adapted not only to 
children, jronerl so called, but to those of a larger 
growth. Itis a collection of stories may of them truly 
Oriental in scenery and costume—and they will hold ina 
spell o h e thousdhnds of young readers w 
will turn these pages by day and by night. So far as we 
have seen there 1s nothing in the volume objectionable on 
the score of taste or morality.—[{Boston Recorder. 





It is adapted to all classes of readers, from the girl or 
boy of a few summers to the man of gray hairs. It will 
make merry childhood merrier, and is just the thing to 
lighten the heart of manhood of its cares and anxieties, 
influence.—[{Fall River Monitor. 


They are a happy imitation of the style of the world- 
renowned Oriental tales, and are quite as marvellous, in- 
teresting and amusing.—{ De‘ roit Advertiser. 


To those who would revel in the delights of the imagin- 
ation, and who would not? this work will speedily com- 
mend itself. The style of the stories is high-toned, and 
they are narrated with rare ability.—[Bu' Post. 


In one Vol. 12mo. Price $1.25. 
Copies sent by mail upon receipt of the retail price. 
PHILLIPS, SAMPSON & COMPANY, 
PUBLISHERS, BOSTON. 
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‘EVERY EGG HATCHED!’ 


FOURTEEN PET GOSLINGS, 
—THE— 
Prettiest Book for Children 
YET PUBLISHED. 

ONLY 
THIRTY-EIGHT CENTS. 
PUBLISHED THIS DAY 
BY 

J. E. TILTON, & COMPANY, 


For sale by all Booksellers. 
46-8 









e give below a few selections from | 


and shed around the family circle a genial and cheering R 


8. D. & H. W. SMITH, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
MELODEONS, ORGAN MELWDEONS 
—aNp— 

PEDAL BASS MELODEONS. 


The first premium over all competitors, at the Fair 
of the Mass. Charitable Mechanic Association, at the Ne- 

mal Fair, Washington, D. C., ulso at the Ohio State 
Fair, held at Columbus, Ohio, was awarded to the Manu- 
acturers. 

By means of a new method of Voicing known only 
themselves, they have succeeded in removing the harsh 
and buzzing sound which formerly characterized the in- 
strument, and rendering the tones full, clear, and organ- 
like. The action is prompt and reliable, enabling the 
performer to execute the most rapid music without blurr- 
ing - tones. The swell is arranged to give great ex- 
pression. 


THE PEDAL BASS MELODEONS 


Are designed particularly for Churches, Lodges, Hails, 

It is arranged with two manuals or 8 of Keys, 
the lower set running an octave higher than the other, 
and may be used separately, and thus get in one case two 
distinct instruments: or, by use of the coupler, the two 
banks of keys may be played at the same time by use of 
the front set only. This connected withthe Pedal Bass, 
will produce the effect of a large organ, and is snfficiently 
heavy to fill a house that seats from 1000 to 1500 persone. 


THE ORGAN MELODEON 


Is designed for parlor and private use. The constructior 
is similar to the Church instrument, being arranged with 
two banks of Keys, and when used together, by means of 
the coupler, 1s capable of as great volume of power as the 
burch Instrument, when used withoct the Pedals. 

Also, every variety of MELODEONS for Parlor use. 
Purchasers may rely upon Instruments from our Manu 
factory being made in the most complete and thorough 
manner. Having removed to the spacious building, 511 
WASHINGTON 8TREET, we have every facility for 
manufacturing Foreonen. and employ none bnt the moet 

experienced and skillful workmen. 

n short, we promise our customers an Instrument 
equal if not superior to any Manufacturer, and guaran 
tee ENTIRE AND PERFECT SATISFACTION. 

usie Teachers, Leaders of Choirs. and others interest 
ed in musical matters, are respectfully invited to visit ou 
Rooms at any time, and examine or test the Instrumente 
on exhibition for sale, at their pleasure. 

As a still farther guarantee to the public as to the ex- 
cellence of the MELODEONS from our manufactory, we 
beg leave to refer, by permission, to the following Piano- 
forte Manufacturers in Boston, who have examined our 
Instruments, and will give their opinion when called upon: 
CHICKERING & SONS A. W. LADD & CO. 


to 


HALLETT &CUMSTON. GEORGE HEWS. 
T. GILBERT & CO. WOODWARD & BROWN. 
WILLIAM P. EMERSON. NEWELL & CO. 


MELODEONS RENTED. 


Persons who wish to hire Melodeons with a view of 
purchasing at the end of the year, can have the rent 
credited as part payment of the purchase money. This 
matter is worthy of special note, as it enables those who 
desire a fair test of the befor: hasi 
obtain it at the expense of the manufactu: 
tent of at Jeast a year’s rent. 

Orders from any part of the country or world, sent di 
rect to the manufactory in Boston, with cash or satisfac- 
tory reference, will be promptly attended to, and as 
faithfully executed as if the parties were present, or em- 
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rers,to the ex- 


| ployed an agent to select, and on as reasonable terms. 


PRICE LIST. 


Scroll legs, 4 1-2 octave 
Scroll legs, 5 octave.... 
Piano style, 5 octave. 
Piano style, extra finish, 
Piano style, carved leg. 
Piano style, two sets of Re 
Piano style, 6 octave. 
Organ Melodeon.......... 
Organ Melodeon, extra finish. 
Pedal Bass Melodeon..........seeseeee 
Letters, certificates and notices from the Press, from 
all parts of the world, may also be seen at our salesroom. 
Descriptive circulars sent free to any address. 


8S. D. & H. W. SMITH, 
511 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 
Near Boylston Market. 18—ly 
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E hardly think a better series of Books for Children 
were ever written.—[Youth’s Companion. 


THE AIMWELL STORIES. 
A NEW VOLUME. 
JESSIE: 
OR, TRYING TO BE SOMEBODY. 
| BX WALTER AIMWELL. 
| With Forty Illustrations. I6mo. Cloth. 63 cen’s. 


We invite parents to make a eareful examination of 
this series of books. The aim has been to make them 
varied and attractive in matter, mingling the useful and 
amusing in pleasant proportions ; pure and healthy in 
tone, religion bein gnized as the foundation of the 
morality they inculcate ; and sprightly, natural and coj- 
loquial in style, but carefuily mite « | everything like 
SLANG. To show tha wide range and scope of these 
books, we invite attention to the following list of some of 
the principal subjects i duced ina single vol the 
one just published. 


SOME OF THE SUBJECTS IN JESSIE. 
Getting paid for ‘ the Know 
’ 


| 
| 
| 








Dress and Finery. 
eating Down the Price. 


Ow. 
Learning to be Misers. Three Ways of Keeping 


Step by Step. Diary. 

A Lesson on Prayer. The Grade of Honor. 
Spelling-Matches. How to Make an America 
Two Ways of Studyi 9 ag. 

How to be Loved and Happy. April Fooling. 

Settling a Quarrel by Refer- Easter 


Eggs. 

ences. Notes of Hand. 

unning in Debt. Keeping Accounts. 
GAMES AND SPORTS IN JESSIE. 


Peter Coddle’s Trip to New Cento Verses. 

York (three gamesinone.) Gallery of LiteraryPortraits 
The Moslem Oracle. The Domestic Newspaper. 
A Juvenile Court. Pith Tumblers. 
Arithmetieal Puzzles. Parlor Celebration of Wasb- 
Task Verses. ingtoa’s Birth-day. 


Also, now ready, new editions of OSCAR, CLINTON, 
ELLA, WHISTLER, and MARCUS ; each of which cor 
tains numerous illustrations. The six volumes constitute 
one of the most attractive and useful series for boys and 
girls ever issued. 

X~ The above may be had separately, or in setts neatly 
put up in boxes, with uniform binding, both plain and 
gilt. Price per sett $3,75, or 63 cents each. 


GOULD & LINCOLN, 
3 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 


NEW JUVENILE BOOKSTORE. 
M. P. TEWKSBURY, 362 Washington Street, Boston 
thankful for the patronage of the last TWELVE 
YEARS, would invite attention to a much enlarged and im- 
ved store at his OLD STAND, where he offers every 
thing in the line of 
BOOKS AND 8TATIONERY, 

At Wholesale or Retail, on the most Reasonable Terme 
Partic’ and constant pains taken in the supply of 
School Books and School Stationery 
WITH 
JUVENILE AND TOY BOOKS, GAMES, &c. 

In greater variety than an be found anywhere els: 
t 








ON THE FIRST OF FEBRUARY 
Next we shall take our annual account of stock. We: 
have now on hand a large amount of MENS ANI 
BOYS’ CLOTHING, FURNISHING GOODS, &e., &c. 
in variety of fabric and style to suit the taste and means 
ofall. We wish to reduce our stock, and shall aceord- 
ingly, during the present month, offer such inducement 
as willinsure a favorable response from our patrons 
who will find this a rare opportunity to secure bargains 
| OAK HALL. 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
BOSTON, FEBRUARY 10, 1859. 








SLEEPING WITH THE KITTENS. 

Once there was an old woman—her eyes 
were not quite blind, there were no wrinkles 
yet in her face, her hair was not gray, and she 
had not lost her hearing, but she was old, for 
all that. ‘This old woman lived all alone, for 
she had neither parents, nor husband, nor chil- 
dren, and she was as lonesome as she could be. 
One cold winter day, after she had been hard 
at work, and was very tired, she put aside her 
sewing, and picked up her room, and then— 
what do you think this queer old woman did 
next? I told you she had no children ; but she 
r bered her own d, and she knew 
just what pleased children, and she loved dear- 
ly to please them. So she sat down in her si- 
lent room and wrote themastory. Would you 
like to know what that story was? It was not 
anything great, but what it was you shall be 
told. 

“ Once there were two little children who 
lived in a great square house in a country vil- 
lage. They were very happpy, for they had a 
good home, a kind father, and a mother that 
was beyond all price. But sometimes they did 
naughty tricks, and made that dear mother a 
great deal! of trouble. 

“ They had plenty of play room in the great 
garden before the house, where grew flowers 
and currant-bushes, and beautiful poplar trees. 
They could see through the garden fence, and 
when soldiers, or horses, or anything else 
passed, they could see them all, if they wished. 
But sometimes they were not content with 
their safe enclosure, and must needs go wan- 
dering away, and cause anxiety and trouble to 
the family. 

‘ Where is Berty ? asked mamma, one day. 

‘Gone down the road,’ was the little girl’s 
reply. 

* Run after him, and bring him back—quick, 
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|made ‘a cubby-house’ of the bed quilt, and 
|then lay down and fell asleep. It was quite a 
| bed full of kitties, don’t you think go, children ? 
Kitty had been asleep about two hours, when 
voices in the room aroused her. At firat she 
could not think where she was, nor what had 
happened; but pretty soon she saw clearly 
that aunt Sarah and her mamma sat looking 
directly at her. Then aunt Sarah had been at 
her mamma’s all night, and now it was morn- 
ing! This was her first thought. 

*Oh * and she pulled the bed clothes 
over her ‘head, for suddenly it all came to her. 
Naughty girl! she had run away, and her 
mamma had come to take her home, and— 
‘who knows? perhaps she will whip me!— 
Kitty wished that she had gone back with 
Berty. 

Bat aunty entreated for her, and mamma for- 
gave her on condition that she should promise 
never again to run away. 

There was one good thing to be said of Kit- 
ty—when she gave her word she kept it faith- 
fully. The child hated and dreaded a lie. 

Mamma had brought her daughter’s cape- 
bonnet and shoes, so after staying for an hour 
or so, to talk with her sister, she put them upon 
Kitty, and taking her by the hand, they walk- 
ed slowly home. 

Kitty lived to be a woman, but she never 
forgot the events of that summer’s day. The 
river, and the old bridge, and the walk over it, 
holding by that dear, forgiving mother’s hand, 
were always like fresh paintings in her mem- 
ory. It was the last time she ever ran away. 

A. M. 








LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. 


Royalston, Mass., Dec. 21, 1858. 
Messrs. Olmstead & Co.—Enclosed please 
find one dollar for the Companion for the year 
1859. My little Carrie welcomes its weekly 
visits warmly, and has tried earnestly to extend 
its influence here. It was the ‘loved Compan- 
ion’ of my childhood, as it now is that of my 








be quick, Kitty ; and mamma, who was baking, 
hurried back to the kitchen. 

Kitty opened the garden gate, and ran, no- 
thing loath, after her truant brother. 


It was a blazing hot summer forenoon, but will find one dollar for the Companion this 
Kitty did not stop for shoes, stockings, or bon- 


net; away she sped, as fast as her nimble 
limbs would carry her. 

Berty was almost to the bridge, and like his | 
aister, was bare-headed and bare-footed. 

‘Stop, you Berty!’ screamed Kitty, as she 
came near; but Berty ran like a good fellow, | 
and had got fairly upon the bridge before his | 
sister caught him. | 

His little face was as red as a beet, and his 
curly hair was in a desperate tangle; his apron | 
was torn and dirty, and altogether, he looked | 
a wild one. | 

‘I going to aunt Sa’s,’ he said, trying to get | 
free from Kitty’s grip. | 

‘No, no, ma says you must go right home. | 
You don’t know what she has got for you.’ | 

* What is it ? inquired Berty with interest. 

‘Oh! something. She is baking, and you 
know she always makes you something nice 
when you are a good boy.’ 

‘1 go home and see,’ said Berty, and he at 
once set off on a trot towards home. 

Not so Miss Kitty. She was half way to 
aunt Sarah’s, and she meant to go all the way. 
There was a new baby there, and she had not 
yet seen it. So she trudged on, across the 
bridge, and up the lane, and into her aunt’s 
house. She knew her room, and the first thing 
that aunt Sarah beheld, as she sat there in her 
easy chair, so pretty and so pale, was the dusty 
and half-roasted Kitty creeping in at the door. 

‘Mercy! child! where did you come from 
ened aunt Sarah, almost frightened. 

* Ma sent me after Berty, and so when I had 
found him and sent him home, I thought I'd 
come and see you a little while.’ 

‘ Well, dear, { am glad you are safe here.— 
You must never again try to come alone. My 
girl shall take you back. But you look tired, 
and I guess you are hungry, too. There! eat 
that chicken leg, and drink some of my gruel, 
if you hike it, and you will feel better.’ 

The kind and gentle aunty wiped, with a wet 
towel, the child’s face, hands, and feet, and 
then kissed her and made her go and eat.— 
Afterwards Kitty was allowed to look at the 
sleeping baby. She kissed tenderly its soft 

ittle cheek and hands, and felt that she should 
love her dear cousin very much. She wished 
that the baby could walk about and play. | 

While she was admiring baby, she was sur- | 
orised by a mewing under the bed. On look-| 
tog to see what the sound meant, she discover- 
ed the old cat with five cunning kittens. 

‘That old creature is determined’ to take care 
of her babies in the same room in which I take 
care of mine,’ said the aunty, laughing. She 





| ture generations. 


child. May it bless the children of many fu- 
Respectfully = 
.N.B. 


Fair Haven, Con., Jan. 3, 1859. 
Messrs. Olmstead & Co.—Enclosed you 
year. I have taken the paper but a short time, 
yet like it very much indeed. 1 wish youa 
|*Happy New Year,’ and with my best wishes 
| for the paper’s success, I remain 
Yours very respectfully, J.P. P. 





VARIETY. 


THE ACTRESS CONVERTED. 


A dressmaker had exhausted her work, and 
begun to be sorely pressed for fear she should 
be in want. She looked about in vain for em- 
ployment and bread. So she went to her 
Heavenly Father and told him all her case, and 
begged that he would send her employment, in 
humble, fervent prayer. 

Soon after she had offered up her humble 
supplications to God, an actress came in witha 
large amount of work to be done, for which 
she was willing to pay a very liberal price. It 
was altering, fitting, and making dresses for 
the stage. She wanted the work done imme- 
diately, and a full compensation would be paid 
at once. She urged despatch. 

The poor, pious sewing girl was in great 
perplexity. She knew not what to do. She 
needed employment, for she had prayed for it. 
But was it right for her to earn money by 
working upon dresd#es to be worn in the de- 
moralizing business of the stage? That was 
the question. So she frankly told this young 
actress her difficulties and perplexities, propos- 
ed to her to remain with her in the room, while 
she kneeled down and asked the direction of 
God in prayer. She kneeled accordingly, and 
poured out her heart to her Heavenly Father, 
and besought him to reveal to her what she 
ought todo. She had not proceeded long in 
her prayer, before the actress came and kneel- 
ed down beside her, and throwing her arms 
around her neck, exclaimed, 

‘You need not pray any longer about the 
dresses—I don’t care anything about the dress- 
es—but QO! pray for me, for I am a poor, 
miserable, wicked girl.’ 

The dressmaker did pray for her—the ac- 
tress—with strong crying and tears. She 
poured out her heart in prayer to God, that he 
would have mercy upon the actress, and bring 
her at once, then and there, to embrace Jesus 
Christ, as the Way, the Light, and the Life.— 
And she did embrace him truly and heartily. 
She lived to her ion at 
once, and there, on the spot, to begin a new 
life. She was under contract to play an en- 
gag t in Philadelphia. She sat down at 
yp and —_ to nn follows :— 
‘I can no longer or you, but I will pray 
for you’—N. Y. y hea, ei 








TRANSFORMED. 

Mathews, the mimic, could effect so extra- 
ordinary a = in the appearance and ex- 
pression of his face, by simply tying up the tip 
of his nose with a piece of catgut, that he has 
frequently taken leave, as if for the evening, 
of a company, amongst whom were some of 
his most intimate friends, and returned to 





has been put out ever so many times, but al- 
ways manages to move back again with all her | 
family.’ 


Kitty was delighted. She always did about | 


as she chose when with aunt Sarah, so now 
she took all the kittens into bed with her and 


them some time a , 80 transformed, 
that not one of them has recognized him. He 
| once indulged in this frolic in a manner as 
| whimsical as it was remarkable. He was din- 
ing with an acquaintance, Mr. A——, a re- 
spectable pawnbroker in the Strand. In the 
| course of the dinner, Mr. A—— was summon- 
|ed to the shop below, upon some business of 





sufficient importance to require his personal at- for help, making every effort to liberate 
tention. Presently Mathews snatched acouple foot. His ies and cries were in vain; and 
of spoons from the table, quitted the room, dis-| with great presence of mind he threw himself 


ised his face in the manner described, put on 


is hat, left the house by the private door, and | The 
5 himsel 


entering the shop, offered to his friend himself 
the two spoons in pledge ; having received the 
sum he demanded, and a dup he re- 
entered the house and quietly resumed his seat 
amongst the company. Upon the return of 
Mr. A——, to his utter amazement, Mathews 
placed before him the duplicate and money 
which, buta few minutes before, his entertainer 
had given him for his own property. 


THEY THAT SEEK ME EARLY SHALL 
FIND ME. 


Come, while the blossoms of thy — are brightest, 
Thou youthful wanderer in a flowery maze; — 

Come, while the restless heart is bounding lightest, 
And joy’s pure tremble in thy ways. 

Come, while sweet thoughts, like summer buds unfolding, 
Waken rich ft ‘s in the careless breast— 

While yet thy hand the ep! wreath is holding, 

me, and secure interminable rest. 

Soon will the freshness of thy —— be over, 
And thy free bu y of soul be flown; 

Pleasure will fold her wing, and friend and lover 
Will to the embraces of the worm have —. 

Those who now bless thee will have passed forever, 
Their looks of kindness will be lost to thee ; 

Thou wilt need balm to heal thy spirit’s 
As thy sick heart broods over years to 

Come, while the morning of thy life is glowing, 
Ere the dim phantoms thou art a die— 

Ere the Fed spell which earth is round thee throwing, 
Fades like the crimson from a sunset sky. 

Life is but shadows, save a promise given, 

hich lights up sorrow with a fadeless ray ; 

O, touch the sceptre !—with a hope in heaven— 
Come, turn thy spirit from the world away. 

Then will the crosses of this brief existence 
Seem airy nothings to thine ardent oul, 

And, shining brightly in the forward distance, 
Will of thy patient race appear the goal ! 

Home of the weary! where, in peace reposing, 
The spirit lingers in unclouded bliss ; 

Though o’er its dust the curtained age is closing, 

ke this? 


ho would not early choose a lot 
NOBLE GIRL. 
The following is related by a traveller going 


East from Detroit, and communicated to a 
Portland paper: 


“On reaching the depot, at Suspension 
Bridge, the conductor told a young man— 
whose health was very feeble, and who was on 
his way to Springfield, (Mass.) where he had 
friends—he must leave the cars, as he had no 
money with which to pay his fare. Notwith- 
standing the debilitated appearance of the 
young man, he wes suffered to be led out of 
the car without any movement being made for 
his relief. As the young man was about step- 
ping off the platform, a young lady rose in the 
cars, and asked the conductor how much the 
young mans fare would be to Albany. He 
replied eight dollars. She immediately stepped 
to the door, and told the invalid to return and 
resume his seat. He did so, and then some of 
the male passengers began to exhibit a little 
charity, offering to pay a portion of the fare.— 
The young lady declined their proffered aid, 
saying she preferred to pay the amount herself. 
She dia so, and besides gave him a ‘script’ 
to keep him in Albany over Sunday, promising 
to see him forwarded to his friends on Monday.” 


fever, 
be! 





RUSSIAN MANNERS IN BOSTON. 


This morning, (says the Boston Journal of 
Jan. 11,) about seven o'clock, one of our 
citizens, residing at the extreme south end, 
started down town to his business, and with 
two overcoats on his back, a thick fur cap over 
his head and ears, his coat collars turned up, 
and the whole secured by a thick and volumin- 
ous wrapper, bid defi to the piercing cold, 
and lustily and cheerily proceeded to stump it 
down the street. From his warm enveloping 
he surveyed with considerable satisfaction the 
shivering forms of other travellers as they 
shuffied along over the slippery sidewalk.— 
From this feeling of undue complacency he 
was, however, suddenly aroused by a friend, 
who hastily spoke an unheard explanation, and 
without further ceremony proceeded to rub the 
somewhat extensive nasal organ of our friend 
with a handful of snow snatched from the 
street. The looks of indignation and astonish- 
ment of the sufferer were changed to those of 

titude and satisfaction when he found that 

is unprotected nose was white as the snow 
that rubbed it, and was fast freezing stiff— 
This Russian method of operation created 
some mirth among the lookers-on. 





HUMAN NATURE IN JAPAN. 

It is the universal custom of Japanese noble- 
men, when making a present te a foreigner, to 
accompany it with a narrow strip of fish skin, 
a foot or more long, wrapped in paper and tied 
with a silk string. This is to denote that the 
person making the present is not above you— 
that his ancestors were fishermen. A travel- 
ler was recently visited by a prince from the 
interior, a tall, striking-looking person. He 
was very inquisitive about the ship, and ap- 
peared ineiger. A few days afterwards he 
received a little present of a few papers of tea, 
a bundle of tobacco, and a box of sugar, in 
order that he might judge correctly of the pro- 
ductions of his estates. Of course the fish 
skin came with it. The common people are 
vere courteous as you meet them in the street, 
and appear to have much natural intelligence. 
So anxious are they for information, that seve- 
ral of them have applied to our excellent chap- 
lain for instruction in the English language, 
and his school for that purpose is an interesting 
spectacle. 


A STRUGGLE FOR LIFE. 


An accident of a singular character occurred 
a few days ago, on the Midland Railway, in 
Peterborough. There isa coal wharf beside 
the line at the crossing, near the Crescent, 
where a youth named John Jackson, aged 16, 
was engaged, with a man. in unloading a track 
of coals. The man was summoned away to 
the gate, and Jackson, hearing a train coming, 
jumped down to remove a wheelbarrow which 


e thought might be in the way. In trundling 
the barrow up the line he got his right foot 
wedged in between the points. The train was 
rapidly approaching, and the poor lad called 


ANION. 


| Side of the question whether he makes happy 




















his 


on the ground to take his body out of the way. 
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train rushed on, the wheels passing over 
and crushing his right foot. He was pe. ed 
to the infirmary, and in the course of the day 
the foot was amputated above the ankle. 


VALUE OF SOCIAL LIFE. 

The value of social life has been unduly 
magnified. It is of far less moment than do- 
mestic life. ‘That a man should please and 
entertain his neighbors or acquaintances, for a 


few moments or hours it may be, while he is | compla 


with them, dwindles into insignificance by the 


e companion of his life, and the children 
whose weal or woe for time and eternity de- 
pend much on a father's influence. That a 
woman should be fascinating at the social par- 
yA what is it compared with shedding the ra- 

jiance of love and kindness on husband and 
children in her family? Any social life, that 
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duties, will prove a curse, not alone to the so 
cieties immediately affected, but to society at 
large. We shall owe no gratitude to him who 
shall so solve the social problem as to disturb 
the happiness of the fireside —Cong. Herald. 


MOLASSES CANDY. 


A ‘candy pull,” now and then, is a regular 
institution in many families, and would be in 
more if all knew how to make the article in its 
perfection. The following recipe has been 
handed us by a subscriber of ours, who assures 
us that good candy is ‘a sure thing,’ under 
these directions. 

To make Good Candy.—Take two cups of 
molasses, one of sugar, one table-spoonful of 
Vinegar, a piece of butter the size of a walnut. 
Boil briskly and constantly twenty minutes, 
stirring ail the time; when cool enough to 
pull, do it quickly, and it will come white 
rapidly. Use the above proportions and follow 
the directions, and you will have good candy. 
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YOUNG MAN, ATTENTION. 


Young man, a word. We want to tell you 
when you should take your hat and be off — | 
And mind what we offer. It is— } 

When you are asked to take a drink. 

When you find yourself in doubtful company. 

When you discover that your expenses run 
ahead of your income. 

When you think you are a great deal wiser 
than older and more experienced people than 
yourself. 

When you feel like getting trusted for a 
new suit of clothes, when you haven’t money 
to py for them. 

When you don’t perform your duty, your 
whole duty, and nothing but your duty. 
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GROWING OLD. 
‘ My birth-day !’—what a different sound 
That word had in my youthful ear! 
And how, each time the day comes round, 
Less and less white its mark appears ! 
When first our scanty years are told, 


And as youth counts the shining links 
That Time around him binds so fast, 

Pleased with the task, he little thinks 
How hard the chain will press at last. 


sii 





A THINKING BOY. 
A clergyman was endeavoring to instruct 


the nature of a miracle. ‘* Now, my boy,’ said 
he, ‘suppose you see the sun rising in the 
mniddle of the night, what should you call that ?’ 

‘ The moon, please, sir.’ 

*No; but,’ said the clergyman, ‘ suppose you 
knew it was not the moon but the sun, and 
that you saw it actually rise in the middle of 
the night, what should you think ” 

‘Please, sir, | should think it was time to 
get up?’ 
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THE NEW CENT. 
The new cent ordered by the Secretary of 
the Treasury, is now in process of coinage at 
Philadelphia, and will be distributed in a few 









ays. 

The obverse presents an ideal head of Ame- 
rica ; the drooping plumes of the North Ame- 
rican Indian give it the character of North 
America. The head is intended as an illustra- 
tion of ‘ Liberty.’ The reverse is a plain laurel 
wreath, enclosing the words One Cent. Weight 
72 grains, or three-twentieths of a troy ounce 
—eighty-eight per cent. copper, and twelve 
per cent. nickel. 


‘1 want to dodge the master if I can; but 
upon the whole, I believe “ honesty is the best 
policy," * said one boy to another. 

‘Honesty is right, and God approves the 
right said his companion. ‘ Father renders it, 
“ Honesty is the best principle” he doesn’t like 
poe e says policy is apt to be crooked, 

ut principle is always upright.’ ; 


A person went into one of our fashionable 
refreshment-rooms not long since, and was| — 
much surprised at vn nothing on the table. | 

‘What will you have?’ said the waiter. 

Jonathan stared about him: ‘I dun know” | 

* Would you like a bill of fare, sir?” 
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| Weeks & Potter, Chas. T. Carney, Gee. 
Co.,8 N. & W.A. 


ed of above five hundred bottles, but am now out, 


soon a8 you can, say two hundred bottles. 1 dare 
without it myseif, and there are endless calls for 


myself and others. 
Zayat, I was awoke by a most excruciating 

foot. Onexamination 1 found 1 i 
Centi 
found instant relief. 
asl 


Here let me assure you that we prize yuur 
0 y | very highly. For the first two or three years of ow, 
It seems like pastime to grow old ! | dence in India, ; 

ties, and did not use it, but now would hardly fed 
to be without it for a single day. (nly a few 


tense pain was instantaneous throughout the am, 
soon a numbness of the fingers followed. By the cout 
ed application of the Pain Killer for an hour or more 
at intervals during the night, the alarmin 

were subdued 
was felt in 


to directions, and it acted like a c! 


one of his Sunday scholars, a Fangin ;'on | * 





high opinion of its wo. th.’” 


shipment of Pain Killer per ship Martha, andy 
close that per Squantum in a few days. 
nd Chin: 
sale ex-Squantum and Art Union. 


Messrs. P. Davis & Son—Gents : 
4 


‘* State of Maine,’’ with 48 boxes of your valuable 
Killer, have arrived, and the Pain Ki 
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Dr. J.C. AYER & Co, 
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[ PERRY DAVIS'S 
VEGETABLE PAIN KILLER, 


EV. T. ALLEN writing from Tavoy, Bu 
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GRECIAN PAINTING, 
AND ANTIQUE PAINTING ON GLASS. 
J: E. TILTON & CO., 
161 Washington Street, Bostes, 
(LATELY OF SALEM, MASS.,’) 


UBLISH the following Fivg Enoravines, whieh 
send by Mail Post Paid on receipt of price, with! 
how to mix. 








Hiawatha’s Wooing, 
The Happy Fest 

a) ‘ami 
Les Orphelens, Be 
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Alvo two besutthal Crayon tus fellow’s 
4 wo beautiful Crayon Studies,Longfellow 
I Excellent company 


BOYS’ CLOTHING 

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 
OAK HALL. nor 

a i ee 





‘Thank ye,’ he replied, ‘{ don’t care if 1 do 
take a small piece.’ 


Mr. Snub perceived that the milk he was 
pouring into his coffee-cup was none of the 
richest. On this he said to his hostess: 

‘Haven't you any milk that is more cheerful 
than this ?” 

* What do you mean by that ? 

a ‘ rhy, this milk seems overpowered by the 
ues. 





A lady of rank complaining that her husband | 
was dead to fashionable amusements, he re-| 
piied, ‘ But then, my dear, you make me alive | 
to the expense !’ 






Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- 5e™ 
tari » Noc 


YOUTH’S COMPANION 


A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 
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